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as much as possible. He was playing at the La Fayette
Square Theatre, which was then managed by his friend
John W. Albaugh, Sr. To their surprise Saturday night
arrived without the expected and desired move by the
opposition. The play was "Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,"
in which Mansfield was on the scene throughout the last
act. This was the moment chosen for service in order to
detain him in the city and break up his tour.

The court officers came to Mr. Albaugh for permission
to go on the stage and serve papers on Mansfield. He
agreed courteously to escort them to the actor's dressing-
room immediately the last curtain fell and meantime en-
tertained them with his best cigars and most engaging
anecdotes. When the party moved back on the stage
after the play they found the star's dressing-room door
bolted from within and no amount of knocking induced
the occupant to open it. For an hour and a half the
siege was maintained. At twelve o'clock and one minute,
Sunday morning, the door was thrown open and Brown,
Mansfield's faithful dresser, inquired their pleasure.

"Mr. Mansfield ? He left the theatre an hour and a
half ago. You probably passed him as you came in."

They had indeed. In some way (perhaps Mr. Albaugh
could throw light on the matter) the officers' arrival and
intention became known on the stage. When the last
curtain fell in darkness on the death of Hyde, Mansfield
drew a cloak over his. shoulders pulled his hat over his
eyes, seized a fiddle-box from a convenient musician, and
linking arms with him, slipped out of the front door of
the theatre, in the midst of a well-afFected argument in
sputtering German. The "old fiddler" rubbed elbows
with Mr. Albaugh and his party as they passed in the aisle.
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